Worthy   to follow your high commandments were,
Moses*  great prophet, puisne judge for God,
who tauglit the Jews, immortal law-giver,
that seven years were prison's period.
Ah!  would that she, obedient, soldier,
the lacly deep within my heart that trod,
might after seven years in thrall to her
release me from the axes and the rod*
Nor after seven years would I refuse
another seven to her service given,
if that dear heart were mine to keep at last.
But my Greek Helen recks not of the Jews
and their old laws, and, mocking at high heaven,
with cruel spite still holds her captive fast.